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Cold Fire 


Author's Notes: 
This is meant to take place sometime after the filming of the documentary \"Come On, Children\" Things may 
be not lined up with the actual timeline of real world events, but hey, that\'s why they call it \"fic\"! This 


roughly fits in to the same universe as \"Home is Where You Are\". 


Willowdale, August, 1910 

"You can get mad and yell at me or punch me or something, if you want 

"All | want is for you to explain to me how this happened” 

Alex thought that Geddy would have been way more upset, but he was totally calm. He did look a little paler 
than usual, sure, and he was staring straight ahead. And his hand did shake a little when he brought his 


cigarette to his mouth. But really, things were going better than Alex had expected. Maybe he could plead his 


case after all. 


"| swear to God, | didn't mean for it to happen! It was an accident!" 


Geddy chuckled, smoke curling out from between his lips, then stubbed his cigarette out in the ashtray of 
Alex's father's car. The supermarket parking lot was empty at this time of night, and the windows had begun 
to fog with their combined exhalations. 


"Wow. That must have been some accident. What happened? Did she trip over her shoelace and land on your 


dick?" 


"Ged, don't make jokes.. It wasn't supposed to happen. You're the one | love. It was just because | missed you so 


bad..." 
"Don't FUCKING LIE TO ME!" Okay, now he was yelling. His words hung in the thick air inside the car. 
‘lm not lying, Ged, |--" 


Geddy's voice took on a mocking tone as he imitated Alex. " ‘Oh, don't worry, Ged, I'll only be gone for a couple 
months! Think how good it'll be for the band when the movie comes out; I'll think of you and miss you every 


day.’ And | believed you. l'm such an idiot.” 
"| did think of you and miss you!" 


"You didn't miss me, you missed getting off inside a warm body. Well, | hope you and her had a good time, 
because that's the rest of your life, right there. And don't bother inviting me to the wedding.’ 


"Wedding? What? I'm not getting married!" 


Geddy let out a squawk of joyless laughter. "What do you think'll happen when your parents and her parents 
find out about little Alex Junior? You'll be in front of the justice of the peace wearing a tacky suit before you 


can say 'shotgun"!" 


"They can't make me marry her! I'll. I'll run away! C'mon, Ged, run away with me! We can leave right now! 


Everything can go back to normall" 


Geddy stared at him, his eyes wild. Then, he shook his head violently from side to side. "Just-- Just fuck off, 
will you, Lerxst?" He scrambled for the door handle for a moment, then flung open the door and darted off 
into the night. Alex cursed, reached across the seat and slammed the door shut, then tore off after him. 
Geddy was a fast runner, but he couldn't outrun a car. He caught up to him at the entrance of the parking 


lot, and pulled the car across it, blocking Geddy's path. 


Geddy slammed his palms down on the roof. "Goddamnit, let me through!" Alex could hear him shout through 


the closed window, which he then rolled down 


"Ged, please, talk to me. l'm so sorry. | never meant for this to happen. Please. | need you. | love you so much.. 


Geddy was quiet for a moment, then he bent down so his face was level with Alex's. His voice was calm again, 
a tone that made the hairs stand up on the back of Alex's neck. "Listen up. |. Don't. Care. From here on out, I'm 


a stranger. Leave me the fuck alone. Forever." He stood up, crossed his arms over his chest, and glared at 


Alex. 


Alex sat there for a long time, Geddy standing motionless in front of him, until his eyes began filling with 
tears. There was no hope. He put the car into drive and pulled out of the parking lot, watching Ged's figure get 


smaller and smaller in the rearview mirror, until he felt his heart crack in two. 


